The summer moon over the crabbing river 
At night is magical to adorable girls from the city 

Society as she knew it was left far behind her 

When she came to Cambridge Maryland 

For a summer of sailing 

She, an unbeliever goes the church of god 

On Sunday night 

And catchers the eyes of the crying jumping pastor 

And that night she become a jumper 
And cried and jump about 

The jumping preacher said to her 

I need your help to do gods works 

Travel with me 

And he promised her 

Draw your curtains 

And closed you bedroom door 

And you shall go untouched 

And she believed him! 
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Help keep Prayers alive 

By sharing them through stories and songs 

Sing my songs and tell my stories 


